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fourth month of this year, he went to the Wu Tang mountains.
If it is a fortune you wish to have told, there is a certain Master
Huang who lives at the Taoist temple. He is well skilled in
the art. He will not accept more than three ch'iens of silver,
but he will not leave his temple/1
This was reported to Hsi-men Ch'ing. He immediately
told Ch'en Ching-chi to take three ch'iens* of silver and go
to the Taoist Temple to consult Master Huang.
Outside the temple hung a sign on which was written:
'Here, by the divinely blessed method of the Book of Changes,
the decrees of Fate are interpreted. The fee is three ch'iens.*
Ching-chi went in and bowed to Master Huang. He gave him
the three ch'iens.
"The fortune I would ask you to tell," he said, "is that of
a woman twenty-seven years old, born at noon on the fifteenth
day of the first month."
Master Huang made a calculation upon the abacus and
said: "In this fate we have the year Hsin Wei^ the month
Ktng Yin, the day Hsin Mao, and the hour Chia Wu. The life
would appear to be one in well-to-do circumstances. The fate
seems to run in the years with a four. The fourth year is Chi
We^ the fourteenth Wu Wu^ the twenty-fourth Ting Ssu, and
the thirty-fourth Ping Clien* This year is Ting Tu> and the
evil stars are all in the ascendant. The Chi Tu star commands
her life, and the five evil spirits are always busy making trouble
for her. The Chi Tu star is the star of darkness, its form is
that of a bundle of tangled silk which has neither beginning
nor end. There is a great deal of unhappiness and some illness.
The first month, the second, third, seventh and ninth are all
months in which illness appears. This year, too, is unpropi-
tious as regards children. There are other sources of anxiety,
quarrels, losses of property, and, because she is a woman, the
situation is more disastrous.'*
Master Huang wrote down what he had said and Ch'en
Ching-chi went back with it. Hsi-m£n Ch'ing was with Ying
Po-chueh and Master Wen. When Ching-chi gave him the
paper, he took it to the inner court and read it to the Moon
Lady. It was obvious that what destiny had in store for Lady
of the Vase was more to be feared than hoped for, and they
S were full of sorrow.
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